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A rmise of malary ls the sincerest

Batween Chinn’s  dlsastrous floods
Canada’s forest firea thers Is not
nuch to choose,

: While the Duma cheered the Crar
other day, it 414 not attempt to
k any records

If Peary doesn’t find the north pole,
o next thing anybody kmows Ioose-
elt will be golng In eearch of L

A Russion grand duke has lost his
It Is probable, however. that hils
e will suffer no diminution.
A man may return from his vacation
pretty “short,” but as a rule youn ean't
g6t him to cut lils yarns that way.

“Changeless Change” Is the title of
@ recently publisbhed monnet. It sounds
suspiciously like a counterfe't 10-cent

| —————————————————

A man In Trenton, N. J., It Is sald,
sheds his gkin yearly, after the manner

of a snake. No cause |s assigned for
the rash act.

A New York woman clalms that she
i haunted by the ghost of her mother-
Indaw, Another usarpation of the
rights of man.
| A Oonnectlcut farmer tried to fiy

paper wings. The result was just

same a8 If he had taken n fiyer In

street—he’s broke.

f—————————

who never thought much of King

may change thelr minds and

him as a brother, since he has

a quarrel with his mether-in-law.
f——— ]

Merely because Sants Domingo has

its navy for §1,700 it Ia not to ba

that the coumtry i{s hard up.

may have been a big price for the

.."4

One of George Gould's boys s going
%o don overalls and hob-nall shoes nnd
to work In a Colorado mine. We
he has the approval of Uncle

A Pennsylvania man wants a divorce
his wife pulled him out of bed

Oy his whiskers. Some husbands aro
entirely too sensitive for their own hap-

piness.

T

! A Pittsburg man recently married the

young woman with whom he became

acqualnted when he returned her lost
Moral for bachelors: Be kind to

——
" Cuba has a surplus of $5,000,000.
provoking this must be to a lot of
grandees who are compelled to
:mdlmmuuenr-tﬂoud

—  ——— ]
Congress 18 expectad to follow the
established when a pension
 granted to the widow of President
by grantiag a pension to Mrs.
It s fitting that those la-
who have presided over the White
when it was occupled by thoir
shonld be wards of the na-

with the re-
Roman Oatholic
highly respected in

of the United Btates all began

& pollcy of religlous freedom, and
never tolerated n state church.
the other countries, where the su-
acy of one church was established
law, It Is not easy to hold respect

the preference 18 withdrawn,
e ——

of the whimsical ¢haracters In n
by Miss Allce Brown concelved
fdea of m ‘“patent dog-barker,”
£ could be put {n the front yard
y unprotacted wamen to frighten
: away by mechanical Imitation
& dog. Paris hos outdone thls comle
$dea In sober earnest. Some people
to eacape the dog tax by conceal
thelr animals. The polloe have
the service of professional
who “make & nofse Iike o dog"
suspected houses. The dog In-
replies, and the burker reports to
tax-collector,

e
Those who are sure that the soll of
New England 1s hopelessly barren may
be surprised to learn some facts that
are brought out In two recent bulletins
of the Depurtment of Agriculture.
There were only elght Blates of the
Unlon In 1005 that had & larger ncre
age planted to potatoes than Malne.
Only four praduced a larger crop. Not
one even approached Malne In the
mmber of bughels to the nere. The
average vield wans two hundred and
ten bushels to the acre, and no other
Btate ralsed more than one hundesd
and seventyfive bushels, The average
for the whole country was only one
hundred and two, Nor was it an ex-
ceptional year, for the average crop
of Muine has been the lnrgest In every
your since 1003, Buckwheat 18 not a
very fmportant ‘crop, but it I8 ralsed o
twenty-four of the Btates, In thls,
too, Malne stands at the head In aver-
age crop per nere; New Humpshire s
second, Vermont third, and Muassachu
petts fourth, Blpes 1000 the lowest
average yield of buckwheat la Maine
wos twenty-elght busbels to the acre,
dn 1906, The highest yleld In those
|even years In any Blote outside of
New England was twentytwo aud a
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. “Fret not thy gizeard” Thero wus

~ ence & good old grandmother whe gave

his advice o everybody. Ske declared,
and firmly believed, that it came from
Athough shie did yet kuow just
could b found, But she o
t It was pomewbere betwoen
of the Good Book. The old

right, It Is In the Good

many, and though she did not have the

sxact languape in which the advice in
given, ahe had Its gense, which s of
vastly greater lmportance. The world
is fall of men and women who are eon-

|| stantly fretting thelr glzanrds, nnd with

what result? None, except to incrense
the income of the doctos and the under-
taker and to fill the hospitalg for the
insane, and the ocemeteries, Ask any
doctor what eauses the majority of the
mental breakdowns and the most of
the cnses of nervous trottbles, and he
will tell you It 18 fretting. Rome poo-
ple hlame work, ut work never hurt
anybody, On the conteary, & keops
men  and  women  allve.  Overwork,
though, c¢lalms thomsands, but overwaork
Is nltogethér another thing; and the
overworkers fre generally  fretters,
Each leads to the other. ‘The human
glzzard was not designed by nature to
bear the strain of fretting, amd the man
who frets It much Is sure to break 1L
The old woman's advice doeg not mean
that man should refuge to take his
work or aoything else serlously. It does
not mean that he shonld view with un-
concern or treat lightly any of hils proh
lems. But it does mean that he ghould
not fret over them when be has ap-
plied his best efforts to them. It menns
that If you have something to do, do it;
and with your whoele energy. When you
bave done all you ean do, don't fret
your gizzard over the result. All the
fretting In the world will have no effect
upon the suteome, Awnit It without
stewing and worrying, and If It Is
against you, tackle it again, Fret your
glzzard and you will Inck the strength
te renew the fight with the vigor that
I8 necessary to win, It means you are
not to fret over things beyond your con-
trol. It does not mean that you should
not view them In serionsness and with
proper regard of lmportance and con-
sequences, Put don't worry over them
until yon fret your glzzard. We are
travellng at a fast race In this country.
The spirit of the day Is one that calls
for speed. The man who ean keep it up
must look after his glzzard. Fret It
not.

FACTS AROUT OUR TREES.

We Use and Waste More Timber Per
Capitn than Any Other Nation.
All our standing timber I8 estimated

to be somewhere between fourteen hun-

dred and two thousand billion feet, If
we use forty billlon per anmun we ean
run &5 to 00 years at the present rate,
provided we do not have any waste. If
we use one hundoed billlens per an-
num, In nine to thirteen years our tlin.
ber will all be gone. We have now

about one hundred and sixty-five mil-

llon ncres in our natlonal reservea. If

we had three times that much we
should not have enough.

If it costs 20 neres & Sunday or 40

acres a week, or 2080 acres o year to

print one dally newspaper, what does

It cost In nereage to priot all the

newpapers In all the citles and towns

of America? Add to this the enormous
editions of our magazines. Add to this
the paper used In books. The total
staggers the imagination, and yet the
amount of timber cut for palp In the

United States annually is less than 0

per cent of what ls cut for lumber.

Last year wo made more than B15,000,-

000 lead penclls. A lead pencll is not

very large, but the total nnmber of

lead pencils reguired 7,800,000 feet
of cedar. We have cedar enough
to last us just twelve years.

Moré than 100,000 acres of timber,
in the whole DUnited SBtates, are cut
over every working day. We use many
times more timber per capita than any
other nation. We have left not over
450,000,000 acres bearing commerclial
timber, Cast up in your mind some of
the small demands of Industry upon
this supply. Our rallroads are said to
use one-third of the Industrial timber
cut for ties, Suppose we could cut 100
ties to the acre; we should require a
milllon acres n year for tles, We an-
nunlly reap for telegraph and tele-
phené poles somewhers between three
and four million acres of land. Our
tannerieg two years ago required 1870,
000 cords of bark.—Emerson Fligh, in
Everybody's.

Preserving the Dalance,

A well known professor of archi
tecture, commonly referred to as “Ham-
my” by his puplis, told a story 1lus-
trative of the remarkable degree to
which certaln persons possess the sense
of symmetry,

It seems thnt there was once n
Scotch gardener who had charge of a
good aslzed English estate and under
whose direction tha forinnl garden at
the rear had been lald out with abso-
lute symmetry, even the two summer
houses, ona on each side of the garden,
being 1dentical {n even the most minute
detall. On one oceaslon the English-
man  became angry at his son and
locked him up In one of the summer
houses. As soon as the Scotch garden-
or heard of this his senge of symmetry
wns g0 outraged that he lmmedintely
sent for his own son and locked him
up in the other summer house to pre-
gerve the balance, “Hammy" neglect-
ed to mentlon whether bhoth boys were
dressed exactly allke, but it Is to be
presumed that even this detnll was at-
tended to by the nesthetle Bceotchman,
~—New York Times

HKauew the Value,

“Do you know the value of an oath?y
pnsked the jJudge of an old datky who
was 10 be the pext witness, “Yes, sah,
I does. One ob des yeah lawyers
done glbh me fonh dollars for to swear
to suMin, Dat's de value of an oath.
Foah dollars, sah” And then there
was cousternation In the courtroom
St Josenh News

Ieelproeity,

“Every father thinks he hus the fin
est hahy In the world."

“Yen," nuswered the ceynle, “and
onoe In o while, but not nearly so
often, a baby grows up to think It has
ope of the fnest fathers In the world,”
~—Whashilngton Stur,

How o Suw Started,
“Landlord, ten miles we've ridden
through the storm. Nring forth your
best old pori to warm us up."”
“Milord, 1 have noue left but some
of poarer grude.”
“Well, any port In a storm. Bring

whiat you bhave"-—Kansas City Thues.
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Why Is It that the average womau
pannot be taught to wrlte or indorse &
pank check? 1t Is regarded by bank
officials and employes as the eighth
wonder of the world and a never to he
polved mystery why It ennnot be done,
but it Is generally admitted that It Is
one of the imporsible things comparable
only to the rlddie of the #phinx or
pqunring the elrele,

The numerical amount on the Jdate
line, no dute at all, the written amonnt
where the name of the pages should be
written (and the wrltten and printed
amount to digagree at least 50 ceuts),
any slgnature In any place—the back
of the check Is Just as good as any-
where else—and n snlff or a fuss If the
prematurely groy paying teller dares
to make a correction! That's the way
the average woman banks, except that
she ean ring In a dozen changes In ns
many minutes. “And the ladles, God
bless ‘em,” sald the president of one
of the blg trust compuanles, “all love to
bank and they are all at it. The gener-
ality of them would rather have o bank
necount and have it overdrawn 7 cents
than sport a solld sllyer purse full of
ghining gold coln. ‘My bank' are words
that they lluger over lovingly and thelr
elatlon knows no bounds when a type-
wriltten letter from the cashler requests
Mrs. X. to call at the bank In regard
to her account. which Is overdrawn
$3.83,

“Only recently a prominent Chleago
woman, upon recelving one of these no-
tices from our bank, rushed In breath-
lessly and confided to the cashier that
ghe dId not know any money was com-
irg to her, for she thought she hail
drawn 1t all out, nud she asked sweetly
how she conld get 1. Should she make
n check for it or would the teller glve
it to her If she presented the slip the
bank had sent her.

“But it is not always the women who
show lgnorance of the forms of hand-
ling checking aceounts, and at the end
of a week will go over them and make
them balance to n cent. But a business
man with a savings account very fre-
quently gets bhimself sadly tangled up.
The savings bank book always seems to
him to he a Chinese puzzle, and many
are the breaks he will make, He will
sometimes write out an order for his
account on the bank book itself, and
send some one to collect it."

The women have a very satisfuctory
way to themselves, If not to the bank
officials, of ndding sufMfcient funds to
thelr mccount to meet an overdraft.
Only o few days ago a lady who had
been notified that her necount was bad-
ly overdrawn presented herself to the
caghlor and asked just what she muost
do to rectify the mistake, He courte-
onsly explained that she must deposit
enongh money In the bank or a check
large enongh to cover the amount due.
Her face brightened and she sighed as
if o great lond were taken off her mind,
#at ealmly down and wrote a check for
the amount due and she drew it upon
the same acconnt and the same bank.
Bhe does not anderstund to this day
why the bauk would not accept It.  Just
glve a womnn n check book and there
is no telllng to what lengths she cun
and will go.

Many anmusing tales of women's banl-
Ing methods are told.  An official of «
Chicago banking company suld a Indy
witlkedd Into his bank reecoently and re-
guested o loan of $500, She was asked
for her security—whether she owned
property or land In the elty. She re
plied In the negative, whercupon the
offieinl said that he was sorry, but they
Ald not do business on such terms.  The
Indy was more than Indignaot and In
slsted that he go out and look at the
sign on his bullding and then he would
very plainly see the word “trust.” She
gpuessed whnt that meant beeause her
grocer trusted hep and she never had to
give him any security

“New money,”
{s the ory of the femnle financler, and
woe to the bank that s not prepared to
hound out fresh, crisp bille and newly
minted coln ln return for o mised ap,
budly  written, ink bedanbed check,
Women object stretuously to making
out thelr own deposit &lips and eannot
or will not anderstnud that
requests them to de it for
protection, A gredat many wowen re
guire the (eller to make thelr
checks, Not loug ago a bank hnd an
nmusing expericnce with o new dopos
Itor, She confessed to the teller that
shie did not know how to mnke o cheilk,
and he made It out Tor her, explaionlog
ns he wont along. Then he hnndwd It
to her, saying “Slgn, mndam, lowor
line, please.” Blie took the check aml
dellversd the goods all right, for when
she returned It for puyment the check
was signed “Lower e In a doaloty
hand.

the bhank
thelr own

out

At ane of the big nationnl banks same
months ago a perfumed, erested nole of
a depositor of the bank rend: “DPlense
gtop payment on check No, 197, as |
have accldentally burned the samo™® A
depositor ut the same bank wus notifled
that her account wns overdrawn, but
still ber eheocks continaed to pour fu.
When they did not eease for four or five
dunye an officlal ealled her up on the tel-
vphone and  told hor that payment
would be stopped on' ber checks unless

not the sound article, |

she made her account gnod. Sho puffed
right up and sald ahe would show i
that he was wrong and that she hucd
money In the bank. 1Ialf an bhodr inloer
she came down to the bank with her
check book and the explanation that
“she knew she was right, for there wore
at lenst bhalf a dozen blunk checks left
in the book "

Another paculiarity s the way they
make out ehecks 1o themselves,  Wher
nomnn makes It out to “cash™ A, woman
mukes It to the order of Mary DBrown,
slgns It Mary Brown. and furns |t over
nnd indorses it “Mary Thay
far have womnen progresscd In the lar)
ten years, sinee It became common Tog
them to do genernl bhankting business
It remains to be seen how mueh tha)y
will develop In the next ten
Chiengo Inter Ocoan

frown”
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AUTOS CHURN BUTIEXR.

Farmer Uilliges loaf-Wagonn U hile
They Arve (rosslng Bridge,

“The road that runa from Denver nnt
pagt Petorsburg anud on down to LIt
ton, Castle Rock, Larkspur, Palmee
Lake, Colorado Springs and a4l polnti
sonth'" pamsses the of John C,
Muler and is thickly teaversm] by L
mohiles, In fact, one of those joy bues
gles comes sky-liootin® along abont eve
ery sceond, or perhinps oftener, keeping
penceable residenta of that communlity
either sldling along as close to the edgzg
of the road as the barb wire willl per
mit, or climbing trees.

It ocenrred to Muler that with all
those autor streaming by he might utll
iz them to bls own advantinge,
auto-churned butter Is the vesult,

There's a small bridge, about 20 o)
long, over a little ditch In front of iy

home

nud

-
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POWER FROM PASSING AUTOS,

house. He just took up the floor of
that bridge and relnld Iit, In corduroy
fashion, with round pleces of timboer set
very closely together, but which revolye
when an auto or any other vehlele
strikes thew. Then, under that bridze
and attached to the logs, he framed up
a gystem of coga which work whenever
the bridge floor does. He carrled a
plece of belting to the house and at-
tnched It to the handle of a revolving
churn,

Now, every time anything passes over
that bridge the foor turns, and the
turning of the floor turns his churn,
over and over, with marvelous rapidity.
The nutos and other vehicles come so
closely together that Muler soon has a
mess of very fine butter churned up.

It Is very unfortunate that the re
tailer, speaking generally, does not ap-
preciate the value of local advertising.

It would seem us though ambitlon
should dletate the enlargemont of one's
businegs, and to many merchants such
a result Is easlly attalped. The way
to do it Is quite slmple,

It {8 well known that women are the
best buyers nud, as a ruale, the goods
they buy are the most profitable,
attract them your store must be mog-
netie—L. e, clean, neat, stocks well nr-
runged and the goods nppealing to them
prominently displayed.

Doing this 1s properly classed as ad
vertising, but it must be backed by
intelligent, well-informed and courteons
clerks to make the sales, After having
necomplished this reform then, by all
means, contract for a regular space in
your loenl papers and place your ad-
vertisement In advance, Arrange the
copy for frequent chuanges, make the
matter amd maukeup attractive. nod he
gure to refer to the seasonable goods at
the proper time

It such o slmple course i followasd
the result will be o pleasant surprise
to any merchant who has not
bellever In publleity. The nier
chant renlizes that be does not have to
ent prices to mahe sales

heen o

eoiodd

There I8 an
engler way to make business and keep
profits In these thmes. The
simple a8 can be—advertise and sup-
part your announcements with an at
tractlve store and courteous trentment
of eastomers.—Hardware

rule s as

Prohibitionist Paraphrase,

“TWhat we want now,” sald one o
hibition canwmpalgner, ple
turesque title for our candldate, such
ag it I8 now customnary to give the head
of the tleker.”

“Very  trus, replled  the other
“Why not refer to him as ‘the beerless
lender? "—Washington Elar,

*Is  some

A Wall strect Heorulr,

The mannger—I1 don't exactly like
the way you have drawn your tramp.
You make him (glk ke a stock broker,
The playright—Well, that's all right
this year, nin't It¥Cleveland Plaln
Denler,

Ever notice how many things there
are in the shop windows that you haye
no earthly use for?

To |

The battle of Quebec, fought on the

Wolfe. As

MARRIAGE BECESSIONAL.

All-wise, all-great, whose ancient plan
Ordained the woman for the man,
Look down, O Lord ! on these who now
Before Thy sacred altar bow.

Almighty Ruler, In whose hand

The morrow and its issues stand,
Whate'er the lot Thy will assign,
We ean bat kneel; our all is Thine,

Bummer and winter, seed and grain,
The joy unhoped that comes of pain,
The unknewn ill that good we call—
Thon in Thy balance metest all

Throughent their lifelong journey still,
Guide Thou these two in goed and I,
And wheresoo'er the way extend,

Ba with them, Father, to the end.
—Austin Dohson.

For reasons best known to himself,
but which you shall learn later, Hee-
dbert Ford took a situation as hollday

futor to the son of Mr. Brackley, n
substantial merchant, whose business
was in the clty and whose house was
in Lancaster Gate.

The two boys were aged 8 and 0, and
they were the only offspring of Mr.
Brackley’'s second marriage. Refine-
ment went out of his home when pros-
lmrlt; enme in, at the date of that
second marriage,

Miss Mabel Brackley was now near-
ly 20, and far superlor to the eother
Inmates of the house, with whom, how-
ever, she lived on the most amiable
terns,

She felt, nevertheless, that she was
not quite one of the family., Her step-
mother had many relations, who were
inclined to conslder her an outsider, of
Ittle account, and who devoted thelr
attentlon to her little half brothers.
She would not have been sorry te have
n home which was really her own, and
her father realized that It would be a
good thing for her. Therefore, while
discouraging any atiempts of poor
young men to pay mnilention to the
daughter of the substautial house, he
was at the present moment encouraglng
the advances of n very rich young mer-
chant who had looked on Mabel with
a favorable eye.

It was te this household that Her-
bert Ford emtered as tutor to the twe
beys. Frankly he had admitted that
| up te the preseat his experience In

teaching had not been great. He f(n-
| temded for himsell a literary career, he
| stated, and tutored only as a tem-
porary expedient, but his public schoel
and university education fully quallfied
| him to undertake his task.

Mr. Brackley had been much pleased
with the young man at his first Inter-
view with bim, and his impression cor-
responded with that of Mrs. Brackley
when she saw him.

Mabe! Brackley hnd an impresslon of
heving seen him somewhere before, but
not tremembering where, and feeliug
| ghe might bave been mistaken, she sald
pothing about It. Ie, at any rate, did
not seem to remember  her, for his
groeting, though extremely courteous,
was that of a cowplete stranger, A
few days later he nsked for an Inter-
view with the father.

*] come to ask you for your daugh-
ter's hand,” he sald simply,

“What, sir—what do you mean?”

“] want your daughter's hand-—of
course, 1 menn the rest of her with It
I want ber. 1 want to marry her. In-
deed, she has consented (o wWarry me.
But, as in duty bound, I ask you for
your permission.”

“You ure an outrageons scoundrel,
sir,” was all Mr. Brackley ecould get
out. He was pink with rage, The

tutor's mmuner was not ealealnted to
make him legs angry.

“(tome, slr, come,” sald Ford testily,
bave | your permission to marcy your
dnughte~¥"

Brackley looked at him in impotent
rage. He wiped his forehead with a
Inrge red handkerchlef. At last he col-
lected himself sufficlently to speak.

“You steal Into this house—the hest
house on Lancaster Gate—under the
pretense of tutoring my boys, and de-
liberately set  yourself to take my
dunghter away,"

“Precisely. You have stated the case
as shortly as 1 could, though yon have
guessed rather quickly. [ stole
this bouse with that deliberate inten-
tion. The tutoring was only & blind.™

Mr. Brackley gasped again. The
man acknowledged 1it, seemed to ace-
kowledge more than even he bad

charged hlm with

in September, 1769, 1s memorable If only for the cournge
and chivalry of the oppesing generals, Montealm and
Montcalm rode back to the French

wounded to death, a voman eried ont, “0, mon Dleu!
Mon Dien! Le Marquire est tue!” “Ce n'est rlen! ne

listo |
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Plains of Abraham

Iines

the battle was not
of the French and

“I've n good mind to send for the
police,”™ he eried.

“Unfortunately, what I have done is
not a criminal offense—not one recog-
nized by the law, at least."

“Ho you came here for that purpose?
What do you mean by that?"

“1 enme for your daughter, yes; most
decidedly 1 came for her. And,” he
added exuoltantly, “I have got her.”

“You would take her away from a
luxurious home; you have already
ecanused her to glve up a mest excellent
chance. And for what? That ske may
be a typewriting drudge, and typewrlte
your wretched and, I have ne doubt,
wicked storles.”

“Well, if she likes, she may."

“You think that I shall give her
meney. Yeou are mistaken. She will
never have a penny frem me."”

“That deesn't matter.”

“Yon say so. But you knew I am
her father. You trust that I shall re-
pent.”

*“I hope so—for your sake.”

“Now, sir, 1 tell you that the girl s
pennliess, and that she will mever—
never you understand—have a peany of
my moeney. If you have a spark of
honor left, a spark of true regard for
her happiness, you will glve her up.”

“I have her promise, and I shall keep
her te It sald Ford.

“You talk bravely. I suppeose you
will tell me that you never cared about
ker money, that you love her for her-
self 7

“It is sufficlent for me that she loves
me for myself,” sald Forll, calmly.
“At any rate, she doesn't love me for
my money."

“No, Indeed,” sneered Brackley. “A
man like you would never have got Into
a heuse llke this save by a subterfuge.

‘“I'M SUEE HE WILL FORGIVE US."”

AN o L
You and I den’t meet in the ordinary
way."”

*“That s true,” admitted Ford, “and
that 1s why 1 determined ‘te become
tutor here.

“Amnd why, sir, did yon elngle wmy
daughter out for your designs?”

“Well, yon see, 1 had seen her {n the
distance, and fallen In love with her. 1
wanted to know her better. BShe Is
all I thought her, and If T am not all
she thinks me, at any rate I shall make
bher a good husbind.”

“Took here, sir,” sald Brackley, at
the last gasp of exasperation, “if my
girl marries you [ swear I will never
give her a penny, and 1 swear 1 will
never speak to you again.”

Ford looked at him steadily.

“1 henr what you say,” be sald, “and
1 shall keep you to your word Iif you
are inclined to break 1t7?”

“What do you mean?' bawied Rrack-
h‘y.

“1 don't llke you, Mr. Brackley 1
don't like your house, and 1 don't like
your friends. 1 think your daughter
will well away from yon, and in
time 1 have hopes that T shall be able
to make her forget yon"

“Well! Am I mad, am I dreaming?
1s this a joke?'

“1f it Is, 1 don't see the polnt of it
I don't ke you, Mr, Brackley, and I
don't want to see you, don't mind
your sons., They can ¢onme and see e
and thelr sister”

“You thiuk I would allow my sons to
thelr sister's degradation, her
shame! PPerhaps you think It s amuos-
ing to live in a workhouse?"

“I don't know. There may he worse
If you hadn't been able to tide
| over some crizses in the clty,

e

B

places,
for In-
stance, youn might have been living In
goal "

It was o hard hit and a troe one,

“Whatever I've done | did for my
chlildren ALl any rate, 1 haven't stolen
Into a house and persunded a girl w
go ont of It nnd starve with me [If
you think you ¢an blackmall me, you
ure mistnken. [If you take the girl,
she starves-—mind thut—she starves!"

E

vous aMigez pas pour mol, mes bonnes amies,” he re-
plied. Wolfe was wounded three times before he fell,
shot shattered his wrist, and yet another struck him.
Finally he wnas hit in the breast.
“Now God be pralsed,’1 will dle in peace."”

A

e died murmuring,
The result of
the conquest of Canada, but the union
British colonfes,

— - - ———

“But why should she starve?”

“Then what—what do yon proposs
my daughter Is to live on? Though,
mind you, If she marries you she Is no
longer daughter of mine?"”

“1 do mind you. Well, she can live
on me, I am a very rich man, Mr.
Brackley 1

“Rich-—you?" sald Brackley, thinking
that the tutor was blufling.

“Yery, very rich. One of the rich-
est men In Eoglapd, You see, I came
here as a tutor—like King Arthur,
don't you know-—just to see how the
poor live,"

“How the poor llve! You needn’t in-
sult me, sir! To steal my danghter and
rob her of her Inheritance 1s enough.'”

“You are right, Brackley, you are
right,” sald Ford. dropping Into famil-
larity very unbecoming in a tutor, “and
I wasn't speaking the truth. I came
here to see your daughter. Yours are
not, a8 you meationed yourself, the sort
of people whom [ am likely to meet.
You muyst forglve my being vulgar
enough to say so. But I had fallen in
love at sight of her, and [ thought i I
made her acquaintance In the ordinary
way, that If she didn't fall in love with
me, you would, and try to persuade
her. 1 so wanted to be loved for my-
self, and 1 was us Hitle sure of that In
my own world as In yours. I'm a
nobleman.”

“A pobleman "

“Haven't you heard of Lord Ascott}
1 see you have. Well, he is the richest
nobleman in Rutland, if not the oldest
in descent, and he was reported to
have gone on a yachfiug expedition.
Well, it wasn't true. llis yacht went,
but he did not. He went on an expedl-
tion to Lancaster Gate.”

“Lord Ascott! You!"”

“Yes, and I am so glad that In
marrying Mabel I shall not be marry-
fng her family. I was a little afrald I
shonld have to, and 1 was quite pre-
pared to make the gacrifice. But you
have made the way easy."

Braokley sank inte a chalr. The
revelation had been toe much for him.
It was some minutes before he counld
speak.

“Then I have the honor to tell you,
Lord Ascott,)” he sald, gatheripg
strength as he went on, “I have the
honor to tell yon that you have be-
haved like a ¢ad. You steal into a
man's house and get his daughter's af-
fections under the pretense that you
are a pennlless tuter. You take ad-
vantage of a father's natural and prop-
er anger at such ruln. for his daugh-
ter to break with him and to cut him
off from that daughter's love. You
may be a mebleman, by name, If not
by nature, apd you may be a rich man,
but I don't take back a word which I
sald to Ford the tutor—except, per-
haps, what 1 sald about our not being
lkely to meet.”

“By jove! you've got more spirlt in
you than I bargnined for,” sald Lord
Agcott. “I am begiuning to be sorry
for the frst time that you swore yon
would never speak te your daughter
agaln if she married me."”

But at that moment Mabel burst into
the room.

“1 can't bear the suspense any longs
er,” she cried. *“Hus be told yon, fa-
ther? I se¢ he has. You must forgive
him and me,"”

She went and stood hy
man, taking his hand.

“Your fother has sworn that If you
marry me he will never gpeak to you
agglin”

“Father!” She left her lover's hand,
and went to her father “You can't
mean that, I love Mr. Ford. 1 don't
mind trylng to work for my lving.
But 1 do want to be happy. And I
couldn’t be happy I you cast me off
like that, nnd cast him off too.”

“Ho would leave your father

the young

iy

for this man¥®" sald Beackley.
“I would leave you for him becnuse
he is to be¢ my husband. But [ love

yoil, father, and f you do this dreadfu)
thing you will know that yon are spoil-
Ing my \fe—and spolling 1t just when
I ought to be happy."
The two men looked nt each other,
“We musin’t

spoll her happiness,
to fguld  the
voung mwan, “I expect vou will have to
beeil your onth v and 1 shall
bave to grin when you do it. Shall we
fall on our kuees amd ask your bless-
ing?"*

But nt that Mr. Brackley turned and
left the roown hueriedly,

oven please  ourselves™

Hepekley

“He will forgive us, I'm sure he
wiL” satd Mabel
“1 think so. darling: and we shadl

yet learn to like eacl other he

und L"

Saturduy Jourual
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A man may conglder the marrioge tie
saceed, but it's diferent with the bar-

galn counter tles his wife buys for him.




